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     Lich 
     Nov. 2 
 
Dearest Lover, 
 I’m sitting here on my cot in a nice clean pair of  
pajamas feeling like a million. I really enjoy these pajamas  
sweetie. 
 Went to the show, tonite and saw, “The Woman in the  
Window.” I’d seen it before, but it’s a good picture, and was  
worth seeing again. 
 I told you in last nite’s letter that I was going to  
Brussels tonite. For some reason or other they cancelled the  
Brussels passes at the base depot so that’s out for this time.  
I’m not disappointed tho’ ‘cause I never count on anything in  
this army. 
 Darling I love you so very much. I’m always thinking  
of how wonderful it will be when we’re together doing all  
these things we’re writing about now. Like how grand it is  
to spend these cool nites reading. I used to enjoy that so  
much when we’d go to the library, and get an armful of  
books. Or maybe we’d draw the blinds in the living room,  
and spend the evening making love. Or we’d be in one of  
our playful moods, and maybe you’d put on a little outfit  
for me. Oh lover no matter what we do it’s wonderful  
because we are together. You’re such a dear sweet lover  
girl that I’ll just want to be hugging you and kissing you all  
the time.  
 I think I’ll crawl into bed now sweetie. I’ll see you in  
my dreams. All my love and millions of hugs and kisses. 
Your Own, 
[[underline]] Jack [[/underline]] 
